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ORIGINAL PAPERS. ter cheered her with her languid | bring one peach home with your” 

mut -]| smile, and followed the active | The Col. rather crest-fallen, pro- 
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THE PEACH ORCHARD. 





It was a lovely day of last Au- 
gust, When a small party of travel- 
lers met together ata little inn, in 
one of the villages.in the upper part 
of Georgia. Gentle reader, let 
uot your imagination picture, now, 
an old crumbling baru-like looking 
dwelling; such an one | could pre- 
sent to view, with here and there 
an old hat or coat stuck into the 
window-sash in lieu of glass, the 
fine gingerbread work . the 
piazza, in dark and discolored gau- 
diness,telling of the splendor of for- 
mer days, the gate, if gate there be, 
hanging on its hinges, and offering 
ready access to people, pigs, and 
poultry, together with all the name. 
less accompaniments of lazy inat- 
tention to neatness and comfort—no, 
our tavérn was the picture of neat- 
ness and good management, and as 
the party seated themselves in the 
shaded piazza to enjoy the gentle 
summer breezes, there was nought 
around them to break the potent 
spell created by the charms of na- 
ture, and the neat and numerous 
displays of the industry and inge- 
nuity of “mine host of the inn. 

Mr. Burton and his two daugh.- 
ters, Julia and Amelia, were the 
most prominent members of the lit- 
tle party. ‘The two latter were the 
only ladies, and of course the gen- 
tlemen were all attention to them. 
Julia, she with the sparkling eye, 
and rosy cheek, and lightly bound- 
ing step, was a ready helper in any 
scheme for amusement or frolic, 
and her joyous laugh carried glad- 
ness to the hearts of all who heard 

t, while her gentle and sickly sig. 
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near Mr. 


movements of the 
with an approving eye. 
man from Kentucky sat 


| Burton, entering with all his heart 


into the plans proposed by Jule, (as 
her Father called her,) jor the a. 
musements of the day. Again, 
gentle reader, let me beg you, as 
you think of this gentleman, whom 
I shall introduce as Col. Gordon, 
not to imagine one of those rude, 
uncivilized, half horse and half al. 
ligator air tn instantly called 
up to the an illusion to 
“the hunters of Kentucky”—do not 
this injustice to our friend; he was 
a gentleman in every sense of the 
word, polished, intelligent and 
pleasing. It was settled that Mr. 
Burton, Julia, and the Col. should 
ride on horseback to a peach or- 
chard about two miles distant, and 
obtain peaches for the rest of 
the company. In that part of the 
country, where this delicious fruit 
grows in such abundance, it is con- 
sidered quite a favor to lessen the 
weight of the fruit from the boughs, 
and happily for our party, the trees 
the last summer were uncommonly 
productive. Horses were saddled, 
and brought to the door. Julia was 
soon equipped with riding dress 
and whip, and her Father's bandan- 
na handkerchief to tie peaches in, 
for she was not willing to return 
without her share of the spoils. 
The Col. had found an old pair of 
saddle bags, which he concluded to 
carry, but Julia’s quick eyes discov. 
ered that they were broken, and 
with a laugh she exclaimed, “Well, 
Col. de you expect, between this 
broken saddle bag, and that jog- 
ging, trotting, pounding horse. to 





posed mending the bag, and with 
the aid of some pack-thread, a large 
needle, and Julia’s thimble seated 
on the very extremity of his finger, 
the task was accomplished, and 
the bag made peach-tight. As 
Julia was mounting her horse, the 
red handkerchief fluttering before 
the spirited animal, frightened him, 
and he started off, but after a short 
race, in which of course the Col. 
jomed, she remed him in and pro. 
ceeded as if nothing had occurred. 
And now a cen wes held 
concermmug the best method of ob. 
taining the desired prize, and as the 
trio drew up in front of a mean 
dismal looking log-house, they felt 
an inward reluctance to invade the 
premises, but full in view there 
stood the tempung orchard, the 
boughs of the trees actually bend. 
ing under their weight of fruit. 
Nota sigii of life was discovered, 
the doors of the house were closed, 
windows there were The 
gentlemen called and knocked ini 
> at length 1 was decided that Mr. 


sultation 


none, 


Vain; 
Burton should remain upon his horse 
outside of the fence, to give the 
alarm in case of danger, while Ju. 
lia and the Col. filled the recepta. 
cles they had brought. W hile 
they were thus employed, “some 


called out Mr. Bur. 
ton. Julia looked round, and saw 
approaching a miserable looking 
woman, with a large dog at her 
side. Feeling some what alarmed, 
she looked towards the Col. who 
caught up his nding whip, and 
walked to the new comer. “Good 
morning, ma’am,’ said he, shave you 
any objection to our taking a few 
peaches from your orchard! we are 


body’ s coming,’ 
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strangers in this part of the coun- 
try, and were told that you had fine 
fruit; we are quite willing to pay 
you for them.” “You're 
to as many as you please,” said the 
woman, and the Col. returnedto his 
task quite satisfied with the result 
of their laconic conversation. Af- 
ter collecting as many as they 
could well carry, they went up to 
the house to thank the woman, 
who invited themin. Julia had ne- 
ver before seen so miserable a place. 
‘The house had butone room witha 
dirt floor, and every thing wore the 
appearance of squalid poverty. Col. 
Gordon offered money to the poor 
creature,who took it, saying, “I don’t 
often take any thing for my peaches, 
but I reckon you’re right rich,for you 
dress mighty fine, and I might as 
well take it.” They bade her 
good morning, and left the wretch- 
ed place, but what was their sur- 
prise to hear on their return, from 
their landlord, that the people they 
had just left were in good circum. 
stances, and owned a great deal of 
land, but they had always lived in 
that wretched style. “Well,” said 
Julia, “If she lives so from choice, 
I won't pity her any longer,” and a- 
way she flew in search of her in- 
valid sister. Mary. 


AUTHENTIC LETTERS, 


BY MRS. ELIZA WILKINSON, 
Written during the invasion & possession of Charles- 
ton by the British, in 1779, and copied by herself, 
for a friend. n 1782. 





(Continued from No. 41, Vol. 2.) 
YonGe’s IsLanp. 

L shall give an account of anoth- 
er run we had, alas! poor we!—sure 
never were creatures so bandied a- 
bout. One afternoon, my papa, ta- 
king a walk in his garden, ob- 
served a boat loaded with men, 
who,by their appearance, seemed to 
intend us a visit; he was in great dis- 
tress at the sight,having been used so 
illby them, and they had sworn they 
would kill him yet (God knows for 
what); he was apprehensive,if they 
came in a boat,they would carry him 
away, and as he was in a poor state 
of health, should they do so, and 
treat him with fresh insults, he could 
not survive it. He came into the 
house, and shewing us the boat, 
went down to the landing, and ta- 
king two of his trusty negro men 
with him,got into a small canoe, and 
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rowed up the creek; the enemy | 
turned up the creek towards the | 
house; great was our Cousternation, | 
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you may believe; however, we bore 
it for a while, but could bear it no | 


lounger, when we perceived one of 
them stand up, call to the negroes 
who rowed them to pull hard, and 
turning from the house, crossed the 
flats in pursuit of papa, but he being 
in a small boat with two excellent 
oarsmen, they could not overtake 
him,—and getting ashore at a neigh- 
bouring plantation, he, with those 
two faithtul slaves, made the best of 
their way to his plantation on Stono 
road (where Mr. Smelie had 
stayed); he immediately sent off one 
of them to us, desiring us to quit 
the Island directly, and come where 
he was—indeed he had no occasion 
to send, the messenger found us 
packing up a few things, ready for 
a march; but his coming hurried us; 
we were soon ready; a train of ne- 
groes following with our baggage, 
&c. &c. It was about dusk when 
we evacuated the Island house, and 
had three long miles to walk—as I 
had been obliged to walk it not long 
before, I seemed a little used to 1t, 
and trudged along pretty well, but 
mama got quite worsted before she 
was half way, and I believe would 
have made a night’s journey of it, if 
our driver-fellow had not met us with 
his little nag, and offered it to her; 
she gladly accepted his offer, and 
mounting it by his assistance, am- 
bled along in state; while Miss Sam- 
uels and I, having put ourselves in 
the centre of a crowd of negroes, 
who attended us in our flight, foot- 
ed it away smartly; but could not 
forbear laughing immoderately, 
when we observed to each other,that 
if it was daylight, or could we see 
plainly, then, what a group of laugh- 
able figures would be exhibited to 
view. Mama, with her little white 
Palfry! (it was lame too) and a 
gang of negroes following her, load- 
ed with one thing or other, excited 
our mirth; sometimes we would lose 
a shoe, which would stick fast un- 
der roots, that ran across the path; at 
other times we stumbled over stumps, 
and ran against each other, for 
it was so dark we could not see ma- 
ny yards before us, and sometimes 
not at all, when we got into a thick 
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partof the wood.—Wel!l, on we 


stumbled till we came to the Sands; 
the water being still high,it was cov. 
ered in several places; one of th 
negro men took hold of my hand, 
to lead met » those places where the 
water had gone off—I suffered him 
to do so, but finding it very damp, | 
thought | might as well go through 
the water at once, for, said I, “the 
enemy has caused me two runs al. 
ready,and I don’t know where I may 
be obliged to runto before they are 
expelled this State, so | may as well 
begin to inure nyself to hardships at 
first as at last;’’ no sooner said, than 
done, thro’ the water went I without 
a murmur. It grew late and the dark. 
ness increased; every thing seemed 
awful about us, and what increased 
the solemnity, the Birds of Minerva 
kept a continual hooting over our 
heads, which were answered by 
their neighbours in the surrounding 
thickets; and to complete the scene, 
the Frogs joined their melody! and 
mama’s little girl (whom a servant 
carried in her arms,) would often 
scream out by way of Treble, and I 
would as often lay hold of its mouth 
in order to stifle the cry; and that 
was instead of the stops in musick; 
here was harmony, my dear! don’t 





you admire it? We were serenaded 
in this delightful manner, ’till we got 
near tothe house, and then the dogs 
welcomed us with a howl.—Miss 
Samuels and myself, with one gang 
of negroes, arrived first; mama was 
jogging ou behind with the other 
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gaug; we found papa quite spent with 
his walk, and much distressed for us. 
for he knew not but the enemy had 
been with us; he asked for mama: 
we told him how lucky she was in 
meeting with a horse, while we 
were obliged to encounter roots, 
stumps and bogs, on foet, but could 
not refrain from laughter at the con- 
ceit of what a droll figure she must 
make on her little lame pony—at 
length she arrived; we congratula- 
ted her on having a horse to ride, 
but bragged that we had got the 
start of her tho’ on foot.—“You 
may laugh (said mama) but if I had 
not been so lucky as to have met with 
the little horse, I should have been 
foundered, and I don’t know but 
that lamas itis.” This set us all 
a laughing, and sure never were 2 
parcel of runaways in such a mer- 





} rv mood!—-and now we could sleep 
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In some security ’ for we daily saw 
numbers of our frends, who were 
continually out, harassing the ene- 
mv, and keeping them so penned up 
at the ferry, that they could not go 
about committing outrages as they 
had done, and sometimes in the 
night, parties would ride up and tell 
the negroes to let the ladies know 
friends had there, and were 
constantly riding about the whole 
night, so they might sleep soundly. 
A detachment of two or three hun- 
dred men, commanded by Col. Mal. 
mady,were ordered to papa’s Island; 
they bad a field-piece with them,and 
there they staid some time to com. 
mand the river, which prevented the 
poor red coats from taking their ac- 
customed airings; when they had been 
there a day or two, a company of 
horsemen rode up to the house we 
were in, and told us the General was 
coming along, and would be there 
presently; they had scarcely spo- 
ken, when three or four officers 
appeared in view; they rode up; 
(Colone! Roberts was with them, 
he and papa were old acquain- 
tances,) he introduced one of the 
officers to papa. “General Lin- 
coln, Sir!’ Mama was at the door, 
she turned to us, “O girls, Gen. Lin- 
coln!”—We flew to the door, joy in 
our countenances! for we had heard 
such a character of the Gen. that we 
wanted to see him much. When 
he quitted his horse and I saw him 
limp along, I can’t describe my feel- 
ings; the thought that his limping 
was occasioned by defending his 
country from the invasion of a cruel 
and unjust enemy,created in me the 
utmost veneration, and tender con- 
cern for him—you never saw Gen. 
Lincoln, Mary’—Ii think he has 
something exceeding grave, and e- 
ven solemn in his aspect; not forbid. 
ingly so neither, but a something 
in his countenance that commands 
respect, and strikes assurance dumb. 
He did not stay above an hour or 
two with us, and then. proceeded on 
tocamp. ‘That night, two or three 
hundred men quartered at the plan- 
tation we were at; as many of the 
officers as could, slept in the hall; 
(the house being very smal], and on- 
ly intended for an oveseer’s house) 
we wanted to have beds made for 
them, no,they woulé*not have them 
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on anv account. “beds were net for | 
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soldiers, the floor, or the earth, 
served them as well as any where 
else.” “And now,” suid Major 


Moore. “Pil show you how Soon a 
soldier's bed is made,”’and taking his 
surtout spread it on the floor— 
“there,” said he,“I assure you I sleep 
as well on that hard lodging as ever 
I slept on a feather bed.”"—“You 
may say what you please, Major,” 
(said Miss Samuels.) “but I'm sure 
a soldier’s life is a life of hardships 
and sorrows.” “Indeed, madam, | 
think it the best life in the world, 
it’s what I delight in.” “I wish all 
soldiers delighted in it at this junc. 
ture,” (said I,) “because every thing 
they hold dear is at stake, and de- 
mands their presence and support in 
the field.” ‘There was one Capt. 
Goodin or Goodman, (or some such 
name,) among the officers—I wish 
I could remember, or rather knew 
his right name, for he spoke so pret- 
tily on the subject, that I’ve put 
him down amoug my list of worth- 
ies: | forgot the whole of what he 
said, but one part I still remember. 
After speaking of what hardships a 
soldier necessarily undergoes—“for 
my part, I care not what I undergo,”’ 
(said he,) “so [ could see my country 
free before I die, and could have 
this thought to console me in all my 
sufferings, that I was (in the hand 
of Providence,) but the smallest in- 
strument in helping to promote my 
country’s welfare; early did ] em- 
bark in the American cause, and 
sooner will I die than give it up!”— 
He seemed by his earnestness to 
speak the very sentiments of his 
heart,—“may you and all the friends 
of America,” (said I,) “soon reap 
the benefit of your labour; that pow- 
er which has so long upheld you, I 
hope will continue to bless and sup- 
port you,and shortly grant you every 
bappiness you desire.” I then re- 
counted to him many of the anxi- 
eties and sorrows we had under- 
gone at the time of the enemy’s 


first coming down among us, and. 


how distressed we all were when 
we could hear nothing of Gen. Lin- 
coln and his army. He seemed 
quite pleased atthe relation. “O 
madam, what man is there that 
would not undergo any thing, whe: 
they see, and know the ladies ar 
friends to the cause they are enga- 
ged in! this prompts us on, we can 


UD. 


hight with spint and confiden: 
cause I'm sure their prayers must 
| have some effect; you dont know 
what concern it has given me w hie 
I’ve found any of the fair sex again- 
our proceedings, but now I care no 
what | suffer—th thoughts——tli 
certainty, | may say, that there ar 
some ladiés in the world who wis! 
well to an American soldier, wil! 
sweeten every hour of sorrow, and 
arm me with consolation to encoun 
ter every danger.”’ Thus far Capt 
Goodin—I think that is his name- 
much more he said which has slip. 
ped my memory—after chatting a 
while longer we wished them good 
night and retired, and just about 
daybreak they moved to camp. 

Effects of Opium.—It is said 
that an invading foe would be mor 
likely to succeed in conquering Chi. 
na by introducing opium, than e. 
ven by force of arms. The horri. 
ble scenes produced by the use of it 
are mostappalling. The palace of 
the Viceroy of Canton was burned 
down by the opium-pipe of his Sec. 
retary. The Emperor's eldest son 
died from excessive indulgence 
in the use of it. All persons of 
wealth are addicted to it. The 
smuggling trade in opium has arri- 
ved to so enormous a pitch, as to 
discourage the government from al! 
attempts to suppress it. It is said 
that the amount paid for this dele. 
terious drug, is nearly four mil. 
lions sterling a year. If once le. 
galized,the poppy, like tobacco, will 
be universally cultivated, all rank. 
will become enervated and reckless, 
and the western mountaineers, re. 
cently and perhaps still in a state of 
rebellion, will once more conquer 
| and overrun China. 





tj A Prospectus of the Runar Ke 
| posrrory, published at Hudson, N.Y, 
| a very interesting periodical, may be seen 
at Mr. Thayer’s. Also No 1 of Vol, ix 
mt WES TANCE ES, 
From Edisto, #1. Green Hill, Tenn 
$2. Milledgeville, $1. 





Answers te’ onundrum. 
77. Because it forms our habits 
CONT VES! TES. 
78. What net i« the most certam \& 
catch a wife’ 
79. Why is a chronologist like » ps's 
tree’ 
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THOUGHTS AT GRACE CHURCH, 
SULLIVAN’S ISLAND. 


Praise is around! 
‘The bounding waves swell on, 
Giving their rushing voices to their God, 
Andere, commingling with the deep, they’ve gone, 
Throw ney Bala abroad, 
With solemn sound. 


Praise on the winds! 
Borne on their countless tongues, 
They tell the story of creative power, 
While the wild music of their sacred songs, 
In wey a shrub and flower 
listener finds. 


Praise from the flower! 
Tho’ few and scatter’d here, 

Yet even here, among these sands they bloom; 
Like pious thoughts, when hearts are bleak and drear, 
qT heaven they give their color and perfume, 

Their innocent dower. 


Praise from the bird! 
The garden songster wakes 
is long, rich notes of Sabbath minstrelsy— 
His stealthy step the white crane lightly takes, 
And the wild curlew floats on quietly, 
With wing scarce stirr’d. 


Praise from my soul! 
By holy prayer upborne, 
rns Dane” Poith, that seeks the Deity, 
And Penitence, of earthly trappings shorn, 
And her best partner, gentle Charity, 
Me, still aod 
My prayer is this: 
‘| ~— toss’d on time’s dark sea, 
‘That I may reach at length that blessed shore, 
Where waveless, passionless, yet free, 
The tumult of the world all o’er, 
We rest in bliss. C. G. 


jn~pay, June 29, 1834. 
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LINES, 
ON THE DEAIN OF LA FAVETTE. 


Columbia! fire the minute-gup, 
And let its thunders tell 

‘Thy sorrow for the death of one, 
Who loved thee once so well! 


He's dead! ‘The Friend of Washingten™’ 
Is in the silent grave! 
Columbia! weep for him who’s gone :— 
For La Fayette, the brave! 
Remember that he fought for thee, 
When in thine hour of need, 
Thou trembled’st for thy liberty! 
He was thy friend indeed! 


But now he’s gone to join that one, 
He loved in life so well! 

"hen let the thundering minute-gun, 
Our sorrow for him tell! 


‘Veep for him, France! Colambia, weep 
For him who in the grave, 
is wrapped in death’s last, silent sleep: 
For La Fayette the brave! W. 
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FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD 
OBITUARY, 


Died at Greenville, on the 17th of June, Mrs. JOSEPHINE 
ALSTON, aged 23 years, leaving an infant son two days old, 
which she committed to the care of her parents; commending 
also her husband to them, she died without a repining word. 
She possessed a mind highly gifted by nature, and every way 
improved. She was beautifel even in death, and her friends are 
only consoled by the thought, that her sufferings are exchanged 
for intercourse with Angels, whom, even here, in loveliness and 
worth she so much resembled. 


‘Shall I tell thee to weep not? ah! no, *twould be vain, 
*T would be cold, *twould be heartless, thou can’st not refrain; 
I’d sympathise rather, and blend tear with tear, 
And tell thee, I know that thy treasure was dear. 
Ah! who can the painful emotions impart, 
That wring with deep anguish, a fond mother’s heart. 
When a beautiful flow’ret, nipp’d in its bloom, 
Is torn from her arms, and borne to the tomb? 


Shall I tell thee to weep not’ ah! no, “tis a balm 
Which thy sad aching bosom’s deep anguish can calm, 
But let sweet consolation be mix’d with each tear, 
That silently drops on thy Josephine’s bier. 

Though sickness has faded her fair form below. 

Reviving in Heaven, angelic “twill grow; 

No bleak winds of fortune, distress, pain, or care, 

Can reach the fresh flow’ret, now blossoming there. 
Hark! hear her from thence, where hope fancies her bless’d 
Say, why, dearest mother, should’st thou be distressed’? 
For God bas commanded my spirit to rise— 

Strive, mother, to meet me, with Him in the skies.’’ 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


Traces of a gold mine have been discovered in Pennsylvania. 

Lander, one of the travellers in Africa, has been murdered 
ia the interior, on the Niger. 

Three hundred —— young women have been sent out 
from England to live in New South Wales. 

There was lately established ‘“The Young Men’s Association 
of Philadelphia, for Discountenancing the use ef Tebacco.”’ 


Measures are in train to complete the Bunker Hill Monument. 

Two or three children in Pennsylvania have been fatally bit- 
ten by the locusts. 

Pensions have been granted by the English Government to the 
wife and children of Lander. 


Don Carlos, who had taken refuge from Spain te Portugal, 
was wrongly reported to have fled to England. 


Don Miguel and Don Pedro, have come to an agreement 
favorable to the latter. 

A piece of cedar, dug up in Pennsylvania, and laid ona shelf, 
toek fire and burnt of its own accord. 

A large family was poisoned in Kentucky by partaking of a 
quantity of custard. 

Very rich coal mines have been discovered in Greece. 

A white woman in England has cut a new set of teeth at the 
age of 99. 

A sabbath school, in Manchester, England, contains 2,600 


pupils. 
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